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Or the manners of kinsmen.    But no man of earls

greater

Saw I ever on earth than one of you yonder,
The warrior in war-gear : no hall-man, so ween I,
Is that weapon-beworthy'd, but his visage belie

him,                                                               250

The  sight  seen  once   only.     Now  I  must  be

wotting

The spring of your kindred ere further ye cast ye,
And let loose your falsfe spies in the Dane-land

a-faring

Yet further afield.    So now, ye far-dwellers,
Ye wenders o'er sea-flood, this word do ye hearken
Of my one-folded  thought:   and  haste  is  the

handiest
To do me to wit of whence is your coming.

V. HERE BEOWULF MAKES ANSWER
TO THE LAND-WARDEN, WHO SHOW-
ETH HIM THE WAY TO THE KING'S
ABODE.

HE then that was chiefest in thus wise he
answer'd,                             ^

The war-fellows' leader unlock'd he the

word-hoard:
We be a people of the Weder-Geats' man-kin    260